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'April 23, 1753. I know not whether I do not too much indulge the vain longings of affection ; but I hope they intenerate my heart, and that when I die like my Tetty, this affection will be acknowledged in a. happy interview, and that in the mean time I am incited by it to piety. I will, however, not deviate too much from common and received methods of devotion.'
Her wedding-ring, when she became his wife, was, after her death, preserved by him, as long as he lived, with an affectionate care, in a little round wooden box, in the inside of which he pasted a slip of paper, thus inscribed by him in fair characters, as follows:
' Eheu 1
Eliz. Johnson,
Nupta Jul. 9° 1736,
Mortua, eheu I Mart.  17° 1752'.
After his death, Mr. Francis Barber, his faithful servant and residuary legatee, offered this memorial of tenderness to Mrs. Lucy Porter, Mrs. Johnson's daughter; but she having declined to accept of it, he had it enamelled as a mourning ring for his old master, and presented it to his wife, Mrs. Barber, \vho now has it.
The state of mind in which a man must be upon the death of a woman whom he sincerely loves, had been in his contemplation many years before. In his Irene, we find the following fervent and tender speech of Demetrius, addressed to his Aspasia:
1 From those bright regions of eternal day, Where now thou shin'st amongst thy fellow saints, Array'd in purer light, look down on me ! •    In pleasing visions and delusive dreams,
0 ! sooth my soul, and teach me how to lose thee2.'
I have, indeed, been told by Mrs. Desmoulins, who, before her
and breaks the whole system of pur-     1754, and to Dr. Lawrence of Jan. 20,
poses and hopes.    It leaves a dismal     1780.
vacuity in life, which affords nothing        ' In   the   usual   monthly  list   of
on which the affections can fix, or to     deaths in the Gent. Mag. her name
which endeavour may be directed,     is not given.    Johnson did not, I
All  this  I have known.'    Croker's     suppose, rank among ' eminent per-
Boswell, p. 66, note.    See also post,     sons.'
his letter to Mr. Warton of Dec. 21,        * Irene, Act i. sc. i.
marriage,hole system of hopes, and designs, and expectations is swept away at once, and nothing left but bottomless vacuity. What you feel I have felt, and hope that your disquiet will be shorter than mine.1 Pioxzt Letters, i. 310. In a letter to Mr. Elphinston, who had just lost his wife, written on July 27, 1778, he repeats the same thought:—' A loss such as yours lacerates the mind,
